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ANALYTICAL Reviewzss' ADpaess to the PUBLIC, 
[Vide Analytical Review, vol. i. P. 1, 2.] 


* THE true defigri of a literary Journal is, in dur opinion; to 
give ſuch an account of new publications, as may enable Readers to 
judge for thetnſelves. Certainly the Public take up a work of this 
kind, not ſo much to learn the opinion of the Critic, as with a view 
to be enabled to judge of a book for themſelves. And whenever this 
grand original end i negleFed ; whenever a ſuperficial or no 
analyſis is given of a book, and a ſpecimen from which the Reader 
cannot form any accurate judgment of it, then aue conceive the true 
gefign of ſuch a Work is not accompliſbed.” 


SUCH are the rules, which, in the year 1788, the Con- 
ductors of the Analytical Review ſubmitted to the Public as 
eſſential ingredients in the compoſition of a literary Journal. 
As the faireſt comment upon theſe profeſſions of impartiality, 
I beg leave to ſubjoin their critique on Vindiciæ Britannice 
in the year 1794. 


« We cannot but admire the exemplary modeſty of this writer, in 
informing the Public, that he has hitherto acquired no higher 
academic rank than that of an under graduate ; eſpecially as he 
has not neglected to ſtamp upon his work other leſs unequivocal 
marks of his humble ſtation ; for, though his frequent quotations 
from the claſſics, particularly from Pindar, might have raiſed a 
conjecture that he had reached the higher form in the grammar 
ſchool, it would not have been ſuſpected, that a work fo totally 
deſtitute of all regard to the rules of logic, and particularly ſo defi- 
cient in that /ucidus ordo, which is one of the firſt excellencies in 
writing, could be the production of a graduated man. In truth, 
we find in this piece, which the author calls his primary aitempts fo 
little ſolidity or depth of thought, and ſo much confuſio;: of 
method, that we caunot do either him or the Public the injuſtice 
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to contribute towards confirming him in a deſigr, which he ſays 

e has formed from his earlieſt youth, of dedicating his life to the 
Nele ſervice of his king and country. 5 

© In a writer wo, according to his own account, cannot deſcend 

to logical frigidity, it is vain to ſearch for arguments which we can 

detail to our readers. Something of this kind he endeavours to 

offer in defeuce of the preſent war, as neceſſary for the ſupport of 


the Chriſtian religion; but his premiſes and concluſions are too 


remote to enforce conviction: The French are infidels: There- 
fore we muſt go to war with them. The argument would have 
been more concluſive in this form: The French are attempting to 
propagate infidelity in this country by the ſword, therefore they 
ought to be oppoſed: But in this ſtatement the premiſes would 
be falſe. Equally illogical is the reaſoning, by which the author 
converts into acts of holtility againſt the ſtate, the laudable zeal of 
good men to reform it. Mr, Wakekield's cenſure of the clergy of 
the church of England the writer imputes to bitter malignity of 
heart; and inſtead of examining the grounds of thoſe cenſures, 
roundly aſſerts, that, like the Bramins of India, theſe good men 
quit not the ſilence of their retreats to mingle in the tumult of the 


ſtate; and in a ſtrain of high panegyric introduces, we ſuppoſe as 


an example of this modeſt referve, “ a great and good prelate, who 
is bleſſed with the well-earned veneration of his countrymen.” 


The diſſenters of this country are handſomely diſtinguiſhed by the 


appellation of ſnarling puritans, and the friends of reform are claſ- 


fically compared to Pifiſtratus, *-who biuſtered about the ſove- 
reign majeſty of the people, about equal rights, arbitrary meaſures, 
undue influence, univerſal ſuffrage, and a long bundle of ſach-like 
ſquibs, which the patriots of one age hand down ready cut and 
dried to thoſe of another. The ancient ſolid ſtructure of a Clovis 
or a Cerdic is, in this writer's judgment, far preferable to the 


 new-fangled ſyſtem of a Rouſſeau or Voltaire. Though he ad- 
mits the right of ſubjects to call in queſtion the meaſures of miniſ- 


ters of ſtate, the free diſcuſſion of general queſtions of policy he 
reprobates, as the uncontrouled diſſemination of political arſe- 
nic.“ With what propriety ſuch a writer can claim to himſelf 
the character of a friend to free inquiry, or with what conſiſt- 
ency he can profeſs himſelf a lover of Britiſh freedom, and exult 
that he is bred and born an Eugliſhman, we leave our readers to 
determine,” 
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HE Conductors of the Analytical Review hav- 
ing lately beſtowed ſome conſideration on Vin- 
dicie Britannica, and, with that candour which ſo 


eminently diſtinguiſhes their excellent performance, 


having held up the Author to the contempt of all men 
of letters, as a writer not poſſeſſed of the faculty of 
reaſoning, and to the deteſtation of all men of virtue, 
as the advocate of arbitrary power arid the enemy of 
the Britiſh conſtitution ; anxious to preſerve his ſen- 
timents from miſrepreſentation, and to retain the 
eſteem and good opinion of his countrymen, he 1s re- 


- duced to the neceſſity of appealing to that Public, who 


always decide impartially. 
He thinks that, were he to fit down filent under 


the invectives which have been launched out againſt 


him, it might be imputed to negligence with regard 
to his character, or, what is far worſe, to his 
conſciouſneſs that the cauſe, in which he formerly 

engaged, 1s indetenſible. | 
Since Mr. Gilbert Wakefield does not think it the 
moſt adviſable plan to refute the Strictures upon his 
Spirit of Chriſtianity, but honourably leaves his prin- 
ciples 


ES] 

ciples to be defended by his friends in St. Paul's 
Church-yard, I ſhall not again intrude myſelf on him, 
but fhall leave him to his literary purſuits, where his 
reſearches are ſo ſerviceable and fo creditable to his 
country. I thought his Spirit of Chriſtianity a work 
calculated to do a deal of miſchief in this eountry ; I 
thought that the ſanAified garb of religion did not 
render ſedition more amiable, or murder more lovely, 
and that the bravo of Marſeilles, in the ſame breath 
blaſpheming his Creator, and blowing the trumpet of 
aſſaſſination, is a ſpectacle far leſs diſguſting to human 
nature, than one who at the ſame time expatiates on 
the advantages which reſult from the pureſt ſyſtem of 
religion, and recommends the deluded wretches, over 
whom his craft and hypocrify have acquired a fatal aſ- 
cendancy, to act in ſuch a manner as to tranſgreſs 
every dictate of common ſenſe, and to violate every 
rule of humanity. 

As a good citizen, I thought it my duty to put my 
countrymen upon their guard. againſt this inſidious at- 
tack upon their freedom and happineſs. The voice of 
my own conſcience, and the flattering teſtimonies of a 
few candid friends, aſſure me that I have done my duty. 
The Conductors of the Analytical Review, though 
they profeſs their opinion that it would be injuſtice 
both to the Public and myſelf to confirm me in the 
deſign which I have formed, from my earlieſt youth, 
of dedicating my life to the political ſervice of my 
King and country, notwithſtanding the charitable ad- 
monition which they give, preſent me with the choice 
ef the alternative, of Sguring again on that theatre, 

for 
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for which, in their opinion, I am ſo ill adapted, or of 
forfeiting all pretenſions to reſolution and conſiſtency, 

A common Drawcanfir would have too great a ſenſe 
of ſhame, publicly to declare in a gaming-houſe, I 
know that fellow to be a coward, and an unſkilful 
ſwordſman, therefore I will ſeize the firſt opportunity 
of picking a quarrel with him, and attacking hiin.“ 


This ſimile, perhaps, may pleaſe the ConduQors of 
the Analytical Review, as being leſs clafical than the 


unfortunate one of Piſiſtratus. But with whatever 
ſentiments the coarſe, homely analogy may inſpire 
Mr. Johnſon s tribe of literary aſſaſſins, in it every 
impartial man will trace ſome faint reſemblance of 
their conduct with regard to myſelf. 

Want of method, it ſeems, is a general failing 
which pervades the unlucky Vindicie Britannice. I 
will try to atone for it; and if, in a logical recrimi- 
nation, any expreſſions too ſevere, or too revengeful, 


may aſlail the ears of the Conductors of the Analyti- 


cal Review, I am confident that thoſe liberal-minded 
men will pardon my warmth, when they perceive how 
much 1 have profited from their directions on the 
ſcore of the © lucidus ordo.“ 

The whole of my work, then, in the opinion of 
theſe impartial hiſtorians of the republic of letters, is 


ilagical to the extreme. Be it ſo: I will treſpaſs on 


the patience of my readers for a few minutes, while I 
endeavour to define what they mean by logic. The 
old-faſhioned mode of proving the juſtice or injuſtice 
of any action, was to ſee how it tallied with thoſe 
principles of right and wrong, which an indulgent 
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Creator has been pleaſed of old, at ſundry times and 
in divers manners, to reveal to us; and to examine 
how far the moral ſenſe (which every man may find 
implanted in his own breaſt, unleſs it has been blunted 
by ſenſuality, or eradicated by philoſophy) ſanctions 
the demeanour in queſtion by its approbation, or pro- 
teſts againſt it by repugnance. The old-faſhioned 
mode of proving the expediency or inexpediency of 
any action, was to conſider whether, if it was had re- 
courle to, it would augment or diminiſh the ſum total 
of the happineſs of the ſtate that has recourſe to 
it. Theſe are the rules of logic to which I have 
ever adhered; but having been uſed for time, 
* whereof the memory of man runneth not to the 
contrary,” like all other antiquated procedures they 
are to be laid on the ſhelf ; and the Conductors of the 
Analytical Review have in a lordly ſtyle preſcribed to 
the literary world at large thoſe new-fangled modes 
of arguing, which have been invented by Raynal 
and Voltaire, and which have been played off with ſo 
much brilliancy and ſuccels, in our vernacular tongue, 
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by our own argumentative countryman, . 
Obſerver. | 

In like manner, the old-faſhioned, natural, p:tor al 
ſupremacy of a Monarch, is to be exchanged ee ine 
empty pageantry of a National Convention, and the 
ſupercilious hypocriſy of a Proviſional Executive} 
Council. We are called upon at once to rebel againſt - 
the Prince who is ſeated upon the throne, to ſacrifice + 
Revelation on the altar of Deiſm, and to form our no- 
tions no longer from Britiſh common ſenſe, but from 


French metaphyſics. 
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Whether a Britiſh Public expect from a gentleman, 
when he ſteps forward to deliver his uninflammatory 
ſentiments on the ſtate of public affairs, and by fo 
doing to exerciſe a right veſted in him by the law of 
nature, and confirmed to hun by the law of the land, 
whether they expect him to run up and down the 
keys of French philoſophy with as much adroitneſs 


and fluency as a conſcitutional prieſt, or a deputy - 


from one of the eighty-four departments, is a matter 
of fact at iſſue between the Conductors of the Analy- 
tical Review and myſelf, which a Britiſh Public alone 
can decide. 

Though one of that Public, ſinceI am intereſted in 
the deciſion, I will not, like the Revolutionary Tribu- 
nal, make myſelf party and judge, by pronouncing 
ſentence in my own cauſe ; but {till I am at liberty to 
expreſs my apprehenſion, that a Britiſh Public no more 
expects from one of its members the qualification 
hintedat in the Analytical Review, than it requires a 
Peer to enter the High Court of Parliament at Welſt- 
minſter-Hall with the ſtrut of a player, or the caper of 
a dancing-maſter. 


In my turn I muſt give the Conductors of the Ana- 


lytical Review a piece of advice; but through that 
exemplary modeſty, as the poſſeſſor of which they 
are pleaſed to compliment me, I will convey the ad- 
monition, not in language of my own, when I can 
borrow from ſuch reſpectable authority as Mr, 
Hooker's: © Philoſophy we are warranted to take 
heed of; not that philoſophy which is true and ſound 
knowledge, attained by natural diſcourſe of reaſon, 


but that philoſophy, which, to bolſter hereiy or error, 
B caſteth 
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caſteth a fraudulent ſhow of reaſon upon things which 
are indeed-unreaſonable, and by that mean, as by a 
ſtratagem, ſpoileth the ſimple, which are not able to 
withſtand ſuch cunning *.” With ſuch philoſophy as 
this, Mr. Gilbert Wakefield and the Conductors of 
the Analytical Review may endeavour to debauch the 
minds and deprave the judgments of the ignorant ; 
but they ſhall neither laugh me nor bully me into ſo 
diſhonourable a confederacy. I till will continue my 
endeavours, and reſt my hopes of ſueceſs, not on the 
far-fetched ſubtlety of arguments, or the poliſhed pe- 
riods of ſtyle, but on the reality of the facts which 1 
inculcate, when I exclaim that the example of France 
is a warning to Great Britain, and that it is equally 
the duty and the intereſt of every Engliſhman to be 
ready to ſpill the laſt drop of blood in his veins to ob- 
viate and defeat the direful effects of thoſe atrocious 
intentions which the French have repeatedly and 
unequivocally: declared againſt the peace and happi- 
neſs, if not the very exiſtence, of this nation. 

In defence of the preſent war I am ſaid to have 
had recourſe to this argument—* The French are 
infidels ; therefore we mult go to war with them.“ 
This is a perverſion of my reaſoning. What I meant 


was this—*© Wherever the French have been able 


to exert their baleful influence, Chriſtianity has been 


ſpitefully intreated, with an uniformity, indicating in 
the cleareſt manner, that they are averſe to its exiſt- 


ence.” Whether we are bound in juſtice to wait till 
the French land an hundred thouſand infidels at 
Dover, and, as a neutral nation, march to Canter- 


* Eccleſiaſtical Polity, book ii. 
bury, 


* 
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bury, and ſtall their horſes in the cathedral ; or whe- 


ther, on the other hand, expediency prompts us 


and the law of nations allows us to endeavour to ſtem 
the torrent of this inundation of wickedneſs and irre- 
ligion, before it overwhelms our cities and our 
plains, is the point at iſſue between the ConduQors 
of the Analytical Review and myſelf; a point upon 
which I am not afraid to meet them, laying aſide the 
craft of inſidious ſubterfuge and the illiberality of 
unmeaning abuſe. The French ſhow, that they have 
the will to attack by violence our religious eſtabliſh- 
ment; they only want the power. I have ever un- 
derſtood, that the well-grounded fear of an injury is 
as juſt a cauſe of war as an injury actually ſuſtained ; 
for the grand end towards which all governments 
ſhould aim—ſecurity — may render the mean of force 
as neceſſary in one cale as in the other. With regard 
to the main queſtion of the legality of our preſent war, 
and particularly as far as it relates to the preſervation of 
the Chriſtian religion, there is a paſſage in Vattel ſo 

very appropriate and ſo completely ſatisfactory, that had 
not his admired work been extant ſeveral years, one 
would imagine that the preſent conduct of the French 
had engaged the author's obſervation: 

« If, by conſtant maxims, by a regular tenor of 
behaviour, a nation ſhould unequivocally demon- 
ſtrate her pernicious diſpoſition, if ſhe ſhould regard 
no rights as ſacred, the ſafety of mankind requires 
that ſhe ſhould be repreſſed. To form and ſuſtain 


an unjuſt pretenſion, is only to do wrong to him 
B 2 | whom 
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whom the pretenſion intereſts. To mock at juſtice in 
general, is to wound all nations.” Lib. ii chap 5. 
With regard to the jultice of our preſent war, on 


the whole caſe, I will put one plain queſtion to the 


Conductors of the Analytical Review :—Becauſe my 
houſe is my own, am I at liberty to diſturb my neigh- 
bours with the indecent merriment and noiſy quarrels: 
of a brothel; or to render every. moment of their 
lives full of fear and apprehenſion, by converting it 
into a peſt-houſe, or a magazine for combultibles ? 
Let me remind theſe gentlemen of the trite old pro- 
verb—Sic ere tuo, ut alienum non Izdas—and let 
me tell them, that common ſenſe entertains ſuch 
ſovereign contempt for thoſe who can be. weak 
enough to heſitate about the ſolution of the queſtion 
ſtated above, that ſhe anſwers their doubts by putting 
another to them—Are the ſubſtantial comforts and 
real enjoyments of the many, to be poſtponed to the 
gratification of a ſenſualiſt, or the whims of a ma- 
niac ? . 

It ſeems that I handſomely diſtinguiſhed the Difſent- 
ers of this country, by the appellation of Hnarling 
Puritans. Not at all deſirous of recanting theſe words 
as they ſtand in the body of the work; not at all 
afraid of being found guilty of falſehood or prevarica- 
tion; I directly charge the Conductors of the Analy- 
tical Review with ſaying the thing that is not, and 
with diſtorting my. meaning. for the diſhonourable 
purpoſe of fixing upon me a ſtigma which I do not 
merit; having recourſe to the prudential plan of 
1 repre- 


l 

repreſenting me as an intolerant bigot, becauſe they 
dare not gainſay the truths which I have laid down. 

Far be it from me to with to revive the flame of 
religious animoſity; the attempt would be futile as 
iniquitous, Far be it from me to harbour an idea 
| repugnant to that important and incontrovertible 
propoſition, which conſtitutes the baſis of religious 
liberty, which ſtands in need of no affirmative act of 
parliament to eſtabliſh it, and which ſets an inſur- 
mountable barrier to the exerciſe of ſovereignty; 
that every one has a right to entertain his ſentiments 
of the divine attributes, and that all compulſory 
ſubſcriptions to articles of faith, the declining of 
which draws puniſhment along with it, are acts 
of tyranny which may and ought to be reſiſted. Far 
be it from me to entertain uncharitable ſentiments 
towards any man, on account of his religious be- 
lief, however, I may lament his error or weak- 
neſs. Firmly attached myſelf, from conviction, 
to the ſyſtem of religion eſtablithed by the laws 
of my country, I embrace it as a happy medium 
between the pompous ſuperſtition of the church of 
Rome, and the abſtracted morality of the Deiſt. I 
allow ro others the ſame liberty of entertaining their 
opinions as I claim to myſelf, But how thoſe men 
are juſtified, who muſt be conſcious of the ſuperior 
efficacy of any religion ſuppoſed to be revealed, in 
reſtraining the paſſions and directing the actions of 


the uninitructed part of the community; how far 
_ theſe men are juſtified in attempting to ſubſtitute 
Theiſm in the room of Chriitianity, and, by ſo doing, 
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o weaken the ſpring which prompts to virtue, even 


ſuppoſing their own minds to be ſo ſingularly con- 


ſtructed as not to afſent to the rational and plauſible 
evidences of Chriſtianity, I muſt confeſs I cannot 
perceive; and, inſtead of the ſentiments of pity and 
aſtoniſhment which their conſcientous ſcepticiſm 
would otherwiſe excite in my mind, I cannot help 
conſidering them as a ſet of men, ſtriving to infuſe a 
poiton into the veins of the body politic, which will 
be attended with the molt deadly effects. 

Every impartial man who takes up the Vindicie Bri. 
zannice without a ſettled preconcerted deſign of cry- 
ing down the author, by diſtorting his expreſſions 
and miſrepreſenting his ideas, will eaſily perceive 
that the appellation of ſnarling Puritans attaches 
itſelf not to thoſe conſcientious Diſſenters who judge 
toleration to conſiſt in exemption from all pu- 
niſhment, and reſtraint on account of opinions, and 
who quietly ſubmit to the conſtituted authorities of 
their country; but to the preacher who, clothed 
in the exteriors of religion, inculcates into his 
flock as the principal article of their creed, the de- 
ſtruction not only of our. e{tabliſhed religion, but of 
our eſtabliſhed government ; and who exhorts them, 
by working upon their diſordered imaginations and 
inflamed paſſions, with a ſanctified appearance of 
moderation, to tear the mitre and the crown from the 
brow of the prelate and the ſovereign. 

Illogical it ſeems is the reaſoning, by which J 
convert into acts of hoſtility againſt the ſtate the 
laudable zeal of good men to reform it. The 

purity 


1 
purity of our Reformers' intentions is ſo clearly 
demonſtrated in the Reports of the Secret Com- 
mittee, that it is needleſs for me to compoſe their 
eulogium; nor would this, I apprehend, be agreeable 
to gentlemen of ſuch uncommon delicacy as the 
members of the Correſponding Society, and the So- 
ciety for Conſtitutional Information“. My voice 

| would 


* When ſpeculating on the tempers and the habits of mankind 
in the more confined walks of private life, we are aſtoniſhed to ſee 
ſo many fall victims to the uncontrouled gratification of their appe- 
tites, notwithſtanding the companions of their debaucheries, as 
they ſink ſucceſſively into a premature grave, warn them in a 
lively and forcible manner of what muſt be the conſequence of 
their intemperate indulgences. 

But how much greater is our aſtoniſhment when we reflect, that 
though the votaries of popularity ſcarcely ever arrive at the period 
of old age, or die peaccably on their beds, there is every day a 
freſh ſucceſſion of patriots to receive the plaudits of the ſovereign 
people in the tribune, and {ix months afterwards to receive their 
imprecations on the ſcaffold. When we behold ſo ſignal an inſtance 
of the raſh blindneſs of human nature, we need no lovger wonder 
at the iuconſiderate precipitancy with which the girls in the Ara- 
bian Nights Entertainments voluntarily ſubmitted themſelves to 
the horrors of an irrevocable death, for the tranſitory and empty 
pleaſure of figuring au ay for one day as the Sultan's bride. 

We read in hiſtory, that Edward II. was twice content to brave 
the indignation of his rough, revengeful barons, ſooner than to 
ſurrender Gavaſton and Deſpencer to their fury. Tho gh we 
condemn the effeminate weaknets of the prince who gave up the 
reins of empire to an upſtart minion, and by ſo doing alicnated the 
allections of his ſubjects, we canhot help applaudiag the geaero» 
ſity of the man who preferred endangering his crown and ints lite, 
to the baſe policy of betraying thote whom he had aſſured of his 
friendſhip, and to whom he had promiſed protection. 
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would not, like Joſhua's trumpet, throw down the 
walls of the Treaſury, ſo as to afford an eaſy admiſ- 


fion for their chiets, nor would my voice, like the at 
of an Eaſtern magician, metamorphoſe the under- 
practitioners in patriotiſm into exciſemen or cuſtom- 


houſe officers ; and at the preſent awful moment, ap- 


probation or cenſure would be equally injudicious and 


preſumptuous. 3 
Friend as I am to truth, unbiaſſed by party rage, and 
independent in circumſtances, I am in a manner 


tempted to aſſert, that I would rather err with the 


inembers of the Secret Committee, than be in the 
right with the Conductors of the Analytical Review. 
This reſpectable and diſcerning part of our commu- 
nity have declared, in the moſt folemn and unequi- 
vocal manner, that, in their opinion, acts of hoſtility 
towards the State have been committed. For eſpoul- 
ing the ſame ſentiments as men like theſe, I do not 
deem it neceſſary to offer an apology. I am not 
aſhamed to profeſs, that the conduct of Mr. Gilbert 
Wakeſield's friends ſtrikes me in the ſame light as it 
does them. I glory in being able to aſſert that their 
enemies are mine, and that in a publication, of which 


But the ſovereign people, not contented with betraying the 
guilty wretch who has been the purveyor of her orgies and the 
miniſter of her eruelties, herſelf inflits the puniſhment, and adds 
ingratitude to the black catalogue uf thoſe crimes, which will be 
remembered when the enormities of a Caligula and a Heliogabalus 
are forgotten. The recent fate of Robeſpierre, one would imagine, 
muſt deter every man of common ſenſe from ranging himſelf under 
the banners of ſedition, and, ſhould better motives unhappily be 
wanting, muſt induce him to remain loyal to his King. N 

the 
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the intention, as far as can be gathered from letter 


and ſpirit combined, is the ſubverſion of the Britiſh 
conſtitution, no little pains have been taken to depre- 
ciate Vindicie Britannice. The Conductors of the 
Analytical Review are conſcious that truths, however 
bluntly clothed, may prove fatal to their plan, and 
dread is perceptible through the maſk of ridicule and 
abuſe ; the guilty coward wiſhing to put on the ap- 
pearance of the virtuous man of reſolution, aſſumes 
the character of the ſcurrilous buffoon. 

By joining what J have ſaid on the preſent occaſion, 
to what is contained in the Vindiciæ Britannice, every 
man of common ſenſe and common candour may ſee 
what are my ſentiments. I am not afraid to ſubmit them 
to the ſevereſt ſcrutiny; by them I mult riſe or fall. 
How far I am a lover of Britiſh freedom, I leave it to 
every man of common ſenſe and common candour to 
determine. Since I have been accuſed of entertain- 
ing ſentiments which every good man juſtly holds in 
abhorrence, no good man can find fault with my ea- 
gerneſs and vehemence in ſtriving to purge myſelf 
from the ſlanderous imputation, or aſcribe my recit- 
ing my political creed to vanity or egotiſm. In the 
principles of Britiſh freedom I have been educated, in 
theſe I will perſevere; theſe principles, as I under- 
ſtand them, conſiſt in veneration for my King, love 
for my country, reſpect for her laws, and indignation 
againſt thoſe bad men, who, under the ſpecious pre- 
text of reform, wiſh to plunge her into the horrors of 


anarchy and deſpair. 
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